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been * a smiling innocent babe/ She had been
' tossed on the waves of a sea of sorrows' and so,
* washed up' on Tom Gauntry's ' shores/ had
consented to be both his cook and his mistress.

Her tale was so lengthy, so incoherently
mingled with tears, the boards of the floor were
so hard, that Judith was compelled to rise, where-
upon Emma also rose and, folding Judith to
her bosom, embraced her very warmly, told
her that she would * worship her for ever' and,
becoming instantly practical, asked her what she
would have cooked, with what clothes she might
supply her; stated that, in fact, she was her
servant for life. She was very quickly of the
utmost cheerfulness, laughing and plunging about
the bare room It was thus, in this ridiculous
manner, that Judith made one of the principal
friendships of her life.

The next occurrence was, of all amazing things,
the appearance of Will Henries. Two days after
Judith's flight he appeared' on a grand calm
morning when the grass was still silver with frost
and the scent of the Fell was stung with the breath
of icy running water. The grass of the little
tangled garden was crisp and crackling under
Judith's heels. She looked up and saw Will,
sitting there very stiff and reserved on a fine coal-
black horse. She had not seen him for a long
while. She thought he was in Liverpool. He
looked older, thinner, better pleased with himself
than ever, and he had all the pursed-up solemn air
of a man who finds himself immensely important

Their conversation was short.    He did not